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THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

..^Thc deepe vexation ofhis inward foule, 

~y Hath feru’d a dumbe arreft vpon his tongue, 

Who mad that fbrrow fhould his vfe control!, 

- Or keepe him from heart-eafing words fo long, 
Begins to talke, but through his lips do throng 
~ VVeakc words, fo thick come inhis poor harts aid, 
That no man could diftinguiili what he faid. 

Y et fometime T a r qv i n was pronounced plaine, 
But through his teeth, as if the name he tore, 

This windie tempeft, till it blow vp raine, 

Held backe his forrowes tide, to make it more. 

At laft it raines, and bufie windes giue ore, 

. Then fonne and father weep with equall ftrife, 

, . VVho fliuld weep moft for daughter or for wife. 

The one doth call her his, the other his, 
YetneithermaypoffefTethe claimethey lay. 

The father faies,lhee’s mine, 6 mine fhee is 
Replies her husband, do not take away 
My forrowes intereft, let no mourner lay 
He weepes for her, for fhee was onely mine, 

And onelie rauR be way I’d by C o l a t i n e. 
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THE RAPE Or LVCRECE. 

O, quoth Lvcrhtivs, I did giue that life 
Which fhee to earely and too late hath {pil’d. 

V V oe woe, quoth C o l a t i n e, fhee was my wife 
I owed her, and tis mine that fhee hath kil’d; 

My daughter and my wife with clamors fild 
The difperftaire,who holding Lvcrece life, 
Anfwer’d their cries, my daughter and my wife. 

B R v t v s who pluck’t the knife from Lvcrece fide, 
Seeing fuch emulation in their woe. 

Began to cloath his wit in Rate and pride, 

B urying in L v c r e c e wound his follies fhow, 

He with the Romains was efteemed fb 
•• Asfeelie ieering idiots are with Kings, 
Forfportiue words, and vttringfoolifh things. 

•But now he throwes that fliallow habit by. 
Wherein deepe pollicie did him dilguife, 

• And arm’d his long hid wits aduiledlie, 
Tocheckethe tearesin Colatinvs eies. 

-Thou wronged Lord of Rome, quoth he, arife, 

^•Let my vnfounded lelfe fuppofd a foole, 

• '• Mow fet thy long experienc’t wit to fchoole. 
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